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had to endure the most fearful privations, and had to
pi^ss through untold horrors before reaching a place of
safety. Not a few sank into the grave, the victims of
toil; suffering, and sorrow. At no place was the danger
greater than at Benares, and at no place did the general
community suffer so little.
VISIT TO ALLAHABAD.
Learning that there was no missionary at Allahabad,
about seventy miles north-west of Benares, which is now
the seat of Government for the North-West, I wrote in
December to a native Christian there whom I knew,
proposing to visit him and his brethren, and in due
course I got his reply, expressing the pleasure my visit
would give them. I accordingly went, taking Mirzapore
on my way, where I spent two or three days very happily
with the mission family. I found a tent erected for my
accommodation by the native Christian brethren close to
the ruins of the mission premises. What a scene of
desolation the whole place presented! The houses of the
European residents had been set on fire, and there they
were as the mutineers had left them. There were no Euro-
pean families. One large house had been put in order by
the magistrate, and in the wide surrounding enclosure
what may be called a canvas town had arisen. Civil and
military officers were continually passing up and down,
and for their accommodation tents had been pitched
All took their meafe' together in the restored mansion,
and they kindly asked me to join them during my stay.
My tent was pitched close to the abode of the native
Christians. I had thus the opportunity, during the week
I remained, of holding constant intercourse with my
own countrymen and with native brethren. From the